16                            Preface
over a signature " Robert Vansittart9> at the foot of a
poem entitled: " 1904-1940."
I knew Sir Robert Vansittart, I knew that he was, in
Great Britain, the man most fully representative of the
Anglo-French alliance. Eagerly I read the twenty poignant
lines in which Ms wounded heart gave vent to its grief and
bitterness.
I read them several times. Re-reading them again to-day
they cause me no less emotion, so true is it that great
thoughts and profound feelings are qualities essential to
masterpieces.
Here is the text of the poem, which will stand in future
anthologies as one of the most lovely cries of grief torn
from the soul of a poet: